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) CHAPTER XIII
Trappings of Tinsel
ER the rhaded light on his table,
fn his private sitting room in the
Beyne-Miloy Hotel, John Bruce had
betn writing steadily for half an hour
(=put the sheets of paper over which
¢ pen had traveled freely and swiftly
lu-\g'ﬂmin white, He paused now,
‘pemained a moment, In thought, and
e sdded a line to the last sheet. No
park was left, but from the movement
of the pen this appeared to be a sig-
Ratore.
He gathered the.sheets together,
pided them neatly and slipped them

an envelope. He replaced the eap
:“ﬂﬂ‘ fountain pen he had been using,

Ing unseeingly before him, That was
Bt fair! at was uppermost now
way the recrudescence of the bitterness
hat had possessed him two nights ago
when lie had returned from Paul Ven-
fa's to the hotel here. Nor was it
#ny more trye than it was fair! What
:{llu ldt‘h“ and Rghta 9; ‘kl;";;n.l; of
m, of the ungrudging an ndly hos-
’quiur the I11:“1

irmpger? Yea, he knew! '‘Only—only
had sald she was glad !

 began to pace the room, He had
ft Venlun's in bitterness, He had not
km Claire. It wan & strange sort of |-
he pousted, little of unstlfishness
b it, much of imputience, and still
more of intolerance! That it was a
ess love in so far as he was con-
did not place him before him-
In any better lght. If he cared
bt her, If there was any depth of feel-
in this love he clnimed to have,
thén at Jenst her happiness, her welfare
04 her {uture could not be extraneous
8 indifferent considerntions to him.
nd on the spur of the moment, piqued,
Ite of Puul Venlzu's protestations,
B¢ had lellt that night without seelug
dgain!

He had heen ashamed of himself.
oterday, he hod telephoned Ulaire.
0 had begged her forgiveness. He
not meant to say more—but he
Something in her volce had-—no,
® Invited; he could not say that—
it had brought the passion, pleadin
Mmost, back into him own. It hLa
Med to him that she was in tears
{ the other end of the wire; at leust,
vely as ghe had evidently tried to
© 80, she had been unable to keep her
% under control. But she bad
8ded an answer, There had been
°;h|!ll to forgive, she had said. He
i told her that he must sce her,
it lie would wee her again. And then
N;;t hysterically, over and over
. R she had begged him to attempt
ng of the sort, but instead to
"Iﬁew York because she insisted
t mwas not safe for him to stay

B inthe city,
thn Bruce hurled the butt of his
Tette In the direction of the cus-
, .{nu:l «:lam-hed his fist, Crang!
reh) rom Crang! He laughed aloud
conly, e anked nothing better than
: :lﬁiur’l]l nnl:z. ml::-t m:\u!d not
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I‘:’-ﬂlﬂ to pace the l'(mm.l Today,
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_ n:tl spoken to her this time. He
: rm}'""n surprised ot the news he
il l\;ﬂl. for he iemembered that
wAbek ad once told him that the old
: Su" was In reality far from
me one, he did not know who
he p Nelghbor probubly, hnd answered
X mn;-. Paul Venizn bad been taken
f mvlrn had been up with him all
) Ous night, and was then rest-
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a princely existence. What more could o

wome -ohe else Infinitely worse than he|of Claire's presenge

md the pen in his vest pocket, and | Nonsense! It was absurd! letely at rest that the wubject would :
‘another pocket took out another| He took n key abruptly from his|lack further interest. The only way
thet was apparenuy identical with|pocket, and unlocked one of the drawers [to accomplish that wae to appear whole- -
e first. With this second pen, in|of the desk. From the drawer he took | heartedly frank, John HBruce became 3
ink, he nddressed the envelope to|out a large roll of bills. The hotel man- | egreglously frank. ‘It was just my y
wne Gilbert Larmon In San Francisco, | Agement had sent to the bank nnd [own damned curiosity,” he sald with a :
X Bo senled the envelope, stamped it, put|cashed a check for him that afternoon, | wry smile. *'I got out of that lugenious .‘
& In his pocket, returned the second|He had not forgotten thut he would t'ontﬂ:rtion at the corner after going
tain pen to his vest pocket, lighted [ need money, nnd plenty of it, at the [around the block, and, well, my curi-
g cigarette, leaned back In his chalr, tables this evening. Well, he was quite | osity, as Y said, got the better of me.
tnd frowned at the mscending spirals ready to go now, and it was tine; it|] ' followed the thing, and found out £
of smoke 'from the cigarette’s tip, I‘].'l‘ilf' -b:d half-past 10 before he got wlmr; Mrh\'{nubu tmiedéldl‘mmd on
' : e had just writ- | 6% . my way back, bu n't get very
h;n:; ??mztnn‘:h::glﬂmngdhljn innction The devil!'' sald Jobn Bruee sav- |far. I got into trouble with a rather
ng the past weeks, had been an ef- agely—and suddenly tossed the money |tough crowd: just around the corber,
—not physienl, but mental. Fe had back into .t.he drawer, and locked the |who dido’t like my shirt front, T be- :
woehow, curiously, felt no personal drawer, If I don't fecl like it to- |lleve they said, The fight mdﬁb, '.
for the enforeed absence from glght. why should I?° T guess I'll just |my belng backed into a wine D, ‘
“work.”” and he now felt no en- 'mft’ :;‘:iu?;{ 1?:':!-:“:‘&‘.2} convalescent ;l;;r: 1 wtaou :t;:;;d‘lutgt tfmml ;’hteh } ?
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l:ui fr’.’-“ a:rtl l?:l l:m rllt;ltt onfo '.’.'L".E'".‘# John Bruce put on a light overcoat, | was about all in, and the only chance I
wior his letter to Larmon with these and left the room, In the lobby down- |could see was a lighted window on the
Wews: nor had he intended to do wo,|%t0irs he posted his letter to Gilbert |other side of & low fence. 1 crawled
Pechaps he had mot: perhaps he had, | I@rmon. He stenped out on the street, | In the window and flopped on the fioor,
did not know. The ink originated and from the rank in front of the|It proved to be Mr, Veniza's house,”
Euu.- old Samoan Tslander had its dis® | hotel secured a taxl. Twenty minutes Pour 'amour de Dieu!" exclaimed
ntages ag well as its advantages. m—
could not now read the letter over )
mes it was written! '5
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tosa from his chair and stood there star "I Sikibod Hind .
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Not at all!"" John Bruce assured .
any one ask? What did Claire, his|him heartily, He smiled at Monsieur ' '
love for uJIrl who was glad to marry (de Lavergne. The other knew nothing

was, bave to do with 1t? * Ah, she did (night, and for Claire's sake it was nec-
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2." it 1 the same here for monsieur | |
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in the car that

thirty years ago” "

CEQYOMETHING new,” we announced in our

with chocolate.” And yet—

5 / | A Philadelphian informs us that thirty years
%‘; A ago his mother surprised her friends by serving
?hé'?ralg%e ice cream dipped in chocolate. The news spread,;

and many of their neighbors were soon enjoying

ecause its this wonderful delicacy.

l)a. tl'd.bt :
beyondltcgg;gr e” So, frankly we admit—chocolate-covered jce

cream is not a new dish, although it is new to

many Philadelphians of the present generation;
J The luxurious, tasty Choco-Pic consists of a
~. )%EREVER generous slice of velvety ice cream nestling ina

in a
IS SERVED  sanitary wrapper. What could be better ? There’s

no denying—it’s worth trying!
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